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that world is pointless and I feel the remorse of cons-
cience at not being able to do anything to save my
world from shattering I sit here in this air-condi-
tioned room in the second year of the war, while the
only thing that ever mattered has perished without a
murmur, without a chance to groan, without a cry
or a tear. Bombed ! A split second between time
and eternity ! And in that split second a whole world
changes."
There was a break in his voice. With difficulty
he controlled his emotions His eyes were now red
and his nose too He took out his handkerchief from
his pocket and dabbed it to his eyes. Yet there was
no melodrama, no hystencs in his behaviour. He
was as cool as I had ever seen him.
" You know, perhaps my judgment is warped,
but I'm beginning to feel that we've taken the wrong
attitude in this war. No one is more nationalist than
I am in my outlook. I've carried out my nationa-
lism to its logical conclusion in every dealing of mine,
in every order I've passed in Buda Ltd Today
Buda's is an Indian concern, thinking in terms of
India. Yet inspite of all this I feel the attitude of
this country to this war of 1939 is hopelessly wrong.
I don't blame it either. Britain has shown that it
can rise to great heights of statesmanship in all affairs
except India Take this war with Russia. I can
remember the day when they resented the presence
of the Soviet ambassador at the Court of St. James's.
They wouldn't shake hands with murderers, the